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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


Ca Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Sacrament Crucifix 
For the Catholic Home 


This handsome sick call set con- 
tains all articles needed when the 


selected wood, walnut finish, about 
14 in. high and 9 in. wide. It may 
be set in any convenient place or 
hung on the wall, always ready 
for use. The corpus may be had 
in either gold plated or luminous 
finish (the latter visible at night). 
With each set is included a booklet 
of instructions, which also contains 
valuable suggestions and prayers 
for use in the sick room, especially 
at the time of death. The Crucifix 
may be blessed with the usual in- 
dulgences. The Sacrament Cru- 
cifix may also be used as a home 
altar. 


Prices: Set with luminous corpus — $3.50 each. 
Set with gold plated corpus — $3.75 each. 
Order through: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 8, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 

Printed anf published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 























Premiums 


for New and Renewal Subscriptions 
to 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


One Subscription 


Picture of the Good Shepherd OR: picture of 
St. Joseph, in colors, size 6 x 8 inches. OR: — 


A Folder containing three views of the Mi- 
raculous Crucifix of Limpias. OR: — 


One Scheyern Cross with choice of one of the 
following booklets: ‘‘Wonders of the Miraculous 
Crucifix,” ‘‘Mary’s Seven Sorrows,” “Go to 
Joseph,”’ OR “Devotions to St. Joseph.” 





Two Subscriptions 
One Celluloid Plaque with choice of the following subjects: Ecce 
Homo, or Scourged and Thorn-Crowned Savior, or Dolorous Mother, or 
Crucifixion. Size 4%x6% inches. Or one brochure, “The Treasures 
of the Mass.” 
Three Subscriptions 


Two celluloid plaques; choice of subjects from those listed above. 


Four Subscriptions 
One Nickel-bound Crucifix, 6 inches long. Specially suitable for 
the sick. 


Five Subscriptions 
A real Ebony Crucifix, with bevelled edges. Light in weight. Can 
be easily held by a sick person, or hung on the wall. Size 7% inches. 


Six Subscriptions 
“Christ in Gethsemanc — a cloth bound book, 
very helpful for making the Holy Hour. Contains 
205 pages. Gives origin and history of the Holy 
Hour, and helpful reflections on Christ’s Agony. 
10 pages of suitable prayers. OR: — 


“Jesus, the King of Love’ — a remarkable 
book by Rev. Father Mateo, Apostle of the En- 
thronement of the Sacred Heart in families. 365 
pages. 


Please Mention Premium Desired. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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“Father, Forgive Them... 





“Greater love than this no man hath, that a man lay down 
his life for his friends,” said Our Savior to His disciples. How 
great, then, was His love in laying down His most holy life, 
not only for His friends, but for His enemies, for whom He uttered 


that pleading prayer of incomparable charity and mercy: 


“Father, 


forgive them, for they know not what they do.” Forgiveness of 
injuries is, therefore, one of the most characteristic virtues of 


the followers of Jesus Crucified. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the Consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
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The Living Drama of Love 

2 Sas sok tn Dal 

ri ra NEXPRESSIBLY sorrowful are the scenes of the great 
drama of the Passion of Christ which pass in review before 
our spiritual eye during the days of Lent, and particularly 
during the sacred ceremonies of Holy Week, when they 
are recalled in a more real and living manner. The Passion 
is truly the great, living drama of love, in which unheard- 
of deeds are performed by the Son of God for our Redemption. 

The last act of that Divine drama must surely stir our souls to 
their depths when we see the Victim of Love nailed to the Cross and 
raised aloft, that our souls may be healed by His Blood and Wounds 
and Death. We can form but a faint idea of the agonies Our Savior 
endured when the rough nails were forced through the tender flesh 
of His hands and feet, and of the increased tortures He suffered in the 
frightful distension of His sacred limbs. 

So completely did Jesus sacrifice Himself for us that every single 
member of His blessed Body suffered to the utmost for our salvation. 
In such a cruel and pitiable manner was He extended upon the Tree 
of Salvation that not one of the members of His Body could offer 
alleviation to any other, because all were racked with excruciating pains. 
And in addition He endured utter desolation of soul — a suffering which 
infinitely surpassed His physical tortures. 
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But Jesus did not complain. Though His Heart was pierced to 
the core by the ingratitude of sinners, He extended His arms upon 
the throne of love, as a tender Bridegroom, to embrace each one of 
us. He suffered in all His members, that He might perfectly heal the 
children of Adam, who were wounded in every member by original 
and by actual sin. During all of His mortal life He had longed for 
that hour wherein He would effect the eternal salvation of mankind 
by the sacrifice of His life. The arms of the Cross were to Him as the 
beloved beams of a balance whereon He placed the infinite merits of 
His sufferings to outweigh the debt which mankind owed to Divine 
Justice. 

Yet how sad it is to think that in spite of this superabundant 
Redemption, vast numbers of immortal souls go to eternal ruin because 
they will not turn from the evil ways of sin to follow in the footsteps 
of their Savior. And how sad, too, to think that there are still millions 
of pagans who have never heard the blessed Gospel tidings of salvation. 
As we give thanks anew during these holy days for the priceless gifts 
of Redemption, and cleanse our souls in the all-purifying Blood of 
Christ in the sacrament of penance, let us not forget to implore grace 
for those who still sit in the darkness of idolatry and unbelief, and 
for poor sinners who blindly go forward in the way of damnation, 
rejecting the means of salvation bought for them by Jesus at the price 
of so much love and suffering. As He pleaded with His Heavenly 
Father from the throne of the Cross: “Father, forgive them for they 
know not what they do,” so He wishes us to make this prayer our own 
in behalf of all poor sinners who by their evil deeds crucify Him 
anew and withhold from Him their immortal souls which He loves so 
ardently and purchased at so great a price. 





Pearls of the Cross 
— 

'7apR? AINT BERNARD, a seraphic lover of Jesus Crucified, has drawn 
ay for us this beautiful lesson from his meditations on the Passion: 
“The four extremities of the Cross are ornamented with four 
precious pearls. Humility is placed at the foot; obedience occupies the 
right; patience the left; charity, the first and queen of virtues, burns 
in letters of gold at the head. These four virtues shine in a most striking 
manner in the Passion of Jesus Christ. They are the four principal 

fruits which we must gather from meditating on Jesus Crucified.” 
Another lover of the suffering Savior gives us some helpful sug- 
gestions for making our reflections on the Passion fruitful: There are 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 357 


five considerations which should be made when meditating on the 
Passion of Our Lord. First, we should consider the severity and the 
bitterness of the sufferings of Jesus Christ, in order to awaken within 
ourselves heartfelt sympathy. Second, we should call to mind that it 
was our many and grievous sins which were the cause of the inexpress- 
ible sufferings of Christ; and this reflection should induce us to hate 
sin from the bottom of our heart. Third, we should call to mind the 
great benefit bestowed upon us by Our Lord through His bitter sufferings 
and Death, in order to prove ourselves sincerely grateful to Him. 
Fourth, we should consider the greatness of the love which clearly 
shines forth from His sufferings, so that we may love Him ardently and 
more tenderly. Fifth, we should consider how necessary and beneficial 
it was that Christ should redeem us by the mystery of His holy Passion, 
in order that we may duly appreciate the great work of the Redemption. 


o_~s_oCoComCn 


The Cross and the Altar 


<4 
EVOUT Catholics are ever anxious, on the feasts 
and during the various seasons of the ecclesias- 
tical year, to bring their thoughts and feelings 
in harmony with the spirit of our Holy Mother, 
the Church. It is natural that between the child 
and the mother there should be the same days 
of joy and the same days of sorrow. If, then, 
as children we look inquiringly into our Mother’s 
face on Holy Thursday, seeking to know how 
we may share her spirit, we shall be struck by the strange contrasts of 
joy and sorrow which unite in her ceremonies on this day. This twofold 
spirit speaks of a twofold mystery; it tells us that Holy Thursday is 
holy both with the sanctity of sorrow and that of joy; sadly holy, 
because it is the eve of Good Friday, with something of Calvary’s gloom 
upon it; gladly holy, because it is the feast of the Last Supper, the 
first Holy Mass, the first Eucharistic Banquet. : 
Holy Thursday is the feast of sacrifice, of the twofold Sacrifice 

of the New Law; the Sacrifice once offered in blood on Calvary, and 
the unbloody Sacrifice offered through every succeeding age upon 

countless Catholic altars. 
There is a world of theology, full of sweetness and of winning 
truth, in this union of the Cross and the Christian altar; in the offering 
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of the first Mass at the entrance, as it were, of the Garden of Gethsemane; 
in the blending of the notes of grief and jubilee on Holy Thursday. It 
teaches us that there never has been a Mass offered in any age or in 
any place which has not been as closely bound up with the Passion 
of Christ as was the first Mass which Jesus offered “the day before 
He suffered.” 

How fitting it is that the Mass should be the subject of our loving 
contemplation on Holy Thursday: the Mass as a sacrifice, unbloody, 
but commemorating the great Bloody Sacrifice of the Cross; the Mass, 
full of power and grace, applying to us the merits of the Redemption; 
the Mass, strong to win love and devotion to itself, yet turning that 
love and devotion to Jesus Crucified. 


Man, Nature’s High Priest 


Man is rightly called the “king of creation.” All the visible 
universe is at his command; the kingdom of nature is ruled by his 
intelligence. Yet he possesses a greater power than mere kingship; 
he not only looks down, but he can also look up. He alone of all 
visible creation has an immortal, reasonable soul, a communion with 
the spiritual world, the power of speech with God, which makes him 
not only the king of the universe, but also its high priest, and gives to 
him alone the mind and the voice that can offer at the Creator’s throne 
the homage of all creation. 

But how shall man acquit himself of this sublime priestly trust? 
For alas! because of Adam’s fall, he is polluted by the stain of sin 
and of himself can offer no homage worthy of the all-holy God. The 
blood of beasts, though innocent, cannot make reparation for his crimes, 
as the Apostle exclaims, “For it is impossible that with the blood of 
oxen and goats sin should be taken away” (Heb. x. 4). But Almighty 
God Himself comes to the rescue! The Eternal Word, the only-begotten 
Son of God, assumed human nature, that in it He might pay the debt 
of homage and expiation that was owed by sinful man. God became 
man and lived a human life, that in man’s body He might make of 
that human life a sacrifice acceptable as a homage, sufficient as repara- 
tion. Upon the altar of the Cross He offered Himself as a Victim for 
the sins of mankind, a pure Oblation, holy, innocent and undefiled. 
There, as the prophet had foretold, “He was wounded for our iniquities, 
He was bruised for our sins” (Isa. liii. 5). He gave His life for our 
redemption. Calvary became the altar whereon our debt was paid. No 
longer does creation lie silent before its God, because man, its only 
tongue, is stricken dumb by his sin, because man, its only priest, has 
lost his power of sacrifice; for on Good Friday, Jesus, the Son of God, 
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offered Himself unspotted unto God, “the Mediator of the New Testa- 
ment” (Heb. ix. 15), and by His sacrifice rendered perfect satisfaction 
to the outraged Majesty of the Godhead. 


Continuation of the Sacrifice of Calvary in Every Age and Clime 


But it was not God’s will that sacrifice should end on Calvary. 
True, the Redemption wrought there was so entire that no other is 
possible; the lifeless human 
Body of Christ has since 
risen, and “dieth now no 
more” (Rom. vi. 9); the 
blood-shedding there was 
an infinitely excessive rep- 
aration to God for sin, so 
that no crime could ever be 
committed that would lie 
beyond the reach of its 
saving tide; there was 
sacrificed the one all-holy 
Victim, of which the vic- 
tims of the Old Law were 
but the shadow and the 
promise. But yet sacrifice 
was not to end there. A 
voice from the past, a 
prophet’s voice, had told of 
another Sacrifice, a clean 
oblation, which should be 
offered from the rising of 
the sun even to the going 
down thereof. 

Only one day saw its 
sun darkened over Calvary 
— —only one spot on earth 
The Bloody Sacrifice of the Cross and the was saturated with the re- 

Unbloody Sacrifice of the Mass are deeming Blood of Christ. 

one aad he cepe Kenia. But He willed to be offered 
up where you and I might see the offering every day, and ourselves 
be present at His Sacrifice. ‘He willed to be offered upon our altars, 
in the Mass. And so we pass from Calvary, which has taught us what 
is the worth of the Christian Sacrifice, to the Supper Room, where, 
on Holy Thursday evening, He instituted and offered up for the first 
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time that Sacrifice which has brought into every land and into every 
age the Priest and Victim of Calvary; which has remained, amidst 
the sins of a corrupt world, a clean oblation, whose purity, because 
Jesus is Priest and Victim, no crime has been able to sully, whose 
altars no persecution has been able to destroy. 

In the hands of the Master, and by His words, bread and wine 
were changed into His own Body and Blood. That sacred Body which 
the Apostles held in their hands and received into their breasts had 
not yet been crucified; the hands and feet of Christ had not yet received 
the marks of the nails; His Sacred Heart was still unpierced by the 
lance; His Precious Blood had not yet been emptied from every vein 
and imbibed by the soil of Calvary. But already Jesus had, in the 
eagerness of His love, sacrificed His life upon the Supper Table, 
anticipating His Crucifixion, and had given to His priests the power of 
offering the same Sacrifice in memory of Him. 

At the Supper Table on Holy Thursday as well as on Calvary on 
Good Friday, on the altar as well as on the Cross, the human life of 
Jesus is laid down in sacrifice. The manner of offering is different, 
it is true, but the sacrifice is the same. On Calvary there is a blood- 
shedding in very deed, a life laid down in agony and torment, once 
and forever, for the Redemption of mankind. At the Supper Table, 
on our altars, in the Mass, that Blood is shed mystically, that life is 
laid down sacramentally, Jesus living in this death of love. And not 
once, but times without number; at every hour, in every place, from 
the rising to the setting of the sun, this “clean oblation,” this “accept- 
able sacrifice,” is offered, and the death of Jesus is mystically wrought 
in our midst. 


Love for Love, Sacrifice for Sacrifice 


Viewing the Mass in this light, we cannot but love it because we 
see in it the Sacrifice of Love; because we see in it the same Priest 
and Victim who offered Himself for us upon the Cross, and who bears 
even now in His hands and feet and side the marks of the torments 
He suffered for us on Calvary. And above all we must love the Mass 
because it is not merely a record or a representation of the great 
Sacrifice of Calvary, but because it is actually, by virtue of the deed 
done at the altar, a present Sacrifice, in which Jesus is mystically slain 
and offered for us before our very sight, and we can see, by lifting 
our eyes to the pallid Host, the sign of ‘His mystic death. 

But our love for the Mass must also be shown in our acts. It is 
not always easy to go to Mass. Even the Sunday Mass entails, at 
times, and for some persons nearly always, considerable inconvenience. 
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The distance to be traversed, the inclement weather, failing health, and 
many other conditions, may make assistance at Mass even once a week 
an act of self-sacrifice. But we can readily see how well this may be 
made to harmonize with the fact that the Mass is a sacrifice, and that 
it is a blessed privilege, when assisting at the Sacrifice which Jesus 
makes of Himself for us, to be called in turn to make a sacrifice 
of ourselves for Him. The half hour in the church is the time that 
He offers His Body and Blood for us; the weary time before and after 
is the time when we offer our own bodies — sacrificing their comfort 
and convenience for His dear sake. 

With this sacrificial idea before us, shall we complain if, while He 
is being mystically slain upon the altar, we should, in our own places, 
have some little suffering or inconvenience to endure? The easy attitude, 
too common in our churches, has surely nothing in it suggestive of 
sacrifice! 

Many Catholics can and do attend Mass daily. Happy they who 
do so at the cost of sacrifice! Many a young man or woman of the 
working class.foregoes an hour of sleep each morning, to assist at 
Holy Mass and partake of the Bread of Angels before commencing 
the day’s work in factory, shop or office. Employers and fellow-workers, 
not knowing whence they draw their moral strength, may often marvel 
at their purity of life and nobility of ideals amid the corrupting in- 
fluences of the world. Then comes to light the astounding fact 
that this fair young maiden, this noble youth, so full of joy and 
life, is a daily guest at Holy Mass and Holy Communion. Many men 
and women, too, of maturer age — and many children, even of very 
tender years— have learned that the best way to begin the day is 
to assist at this grace-giving Sacrifice and to receive the “Bread of 
the Strong” at the Communion railing. That God is pleased with such 
sacrifices is often shown by the special blessings which He rains upon 
the lives of those who thus honor Him. 

Yes, happy they who at the sacrifice of their comfort, of their 
morning’s rest, assist daily at the adorable Sacrifice of the Altar! What 
a welcome awaits these victims of love from the Victim on the altar! 
May that welcome be yours and mine, dear reader! May we so value 
the Mass as to know how to bring sacrifices to attend it. May we 
realize more and more that sacrifice is the great central principle of 
the Christian life, as the altar is the center of the Christian sanctuary, 
the Cross the center of the Christian world. May we ever act upon 
that faith, until the days of sacrifice are over, and our eyes behold 
Our Savior, no longer on a Cross, no longer on an altar, but in unveiled 
glory and majesty on His heavenly throne. 
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St. Joan of Arc and Voltaire* 
oo 


N opposite sides of the great stairway in the Art 

Institute of one of our large cities are two statues. 

At the right is a marble one of Voltaire; across 

from it, the figure of St. Joan of Arc. As I looked 

at them, I saw the north and south poles of character. These two 

French citizens were entirely opposite. Voltaire, brilliant of intellect, 

took his place under the standard of Doubt. He denied the truth of 

the Bible. He pleaded for one day of rest in ten, rather than one in 

seven. There was a poisoned sting in his pen against all those hopes 
and faiths by which we common people live and die. 

Joan, listening to heavenly voices, took her stand under the banner 
of Faith. She was the wonder of generals, and the puzzle of ecclesias- 
tics. She led the broken soldiers of her king to victory over the English 
armies. She did more. Even though betrayed by those whom she 
had saved, she called her generation and all generations to lives of 
faith. Not one stain against her was whispered by the scandal-mongers 
of her time. It was fitting that she should have been canonized by 
the Roman Church, for she is a saint in the thought of all who have 
read about her. 

Voltaire became a moral dawdler; a flirt; a social spendthrift. 
Infatuated with foolish women, he lived a life of folly. 

I looked long at the faces of these two statues. The Frenchman’s 
face is wrinkled; the lines about his mouth make one think of a sneer; 
his lips are tight-drawn; a cap, pushed back from his forehead, shows 
a brow well-rounded. About him there is a suggestion that no word 
will express but impish. The Frenchwoman’s face is beautifully 
modeled. Her head, slightly turned upward, makes you expect to hear 
some word of faith and of hope. 

It is as it should be. The artist told the truth. Our faces look 
like our souls. One could not live like Voltaire and look like Joan. 
There is no artistry known to man that will put an angel’s face in 
front of a devil’s soul. Every act, good or bad, carves its image in 
our features... 

The disciples came in closest contact with the Lord. After having 
been associated with Him in His preaching and deeds of mercy, it was 
evident to those who saw them that they had been with Jesus. Thinking 
His thoughts and doing His deeds, they came to look like Him. 





*From the pen of a non-Catholic. 





ENTHRONEMENT 


of the 
Sacred Heart in the Home 


Nova et Vetera ... New and Old 


In order to reinforce Catholic life, the work of the Enthronement 
is striving to establish the Reign of Jesus Christ in the home, which 
is the corner stone of society. 


**Rex sum Ego.” — “I am King.” 


The Enthronement is not a mere religious 

[ The Throne | display or a private and sentimental devotion, 
but a supernatural and organized conquest of 

the social battle-field, trench by trench, home by home, for Christ the 
King. The work begins with a simple and touching ceremony. A pic- 
ture or a statue of the Sacred Heart is enthroned with honor in the 
home. By it, homage is offered to His Divine Kingship in a spirit of 
faith, love and reparation as a solemn acknowledgment of His sovereign 
rights over souls and society. Thus it is a social worship and reparation 
for a certain neo-paganism which has invaded numberless homes, and 
above all for the most ruinous of plagues — the great scandal of divorce. 


“Vos amici mei.” — “You are My friends.” 


p ° These privileged families pledge themselves to live 
henceforth a thoroughly Christian home life in accord- 
v % ance with the Gospel and the teaching of the Church. 
Prudently but strongly we strive to instill into these happy homes the 
sense of the supernatural — the spirit of prayer and sacrifice. To this 
end, families should renew quite frequently their consecration, espe- 
cially in hours of joy and sorrow, asking the King of Love to become, 
not merely an honorable visitor passing through, but, as at Bethany, 
their adorable Friend, to share in every phase of their family life. 
“Stay with us, O Lord.” 














“Ubi habitas Domine?” — “Where dwellest Thou?’ 
“Veni et vide.” — “Come and see.” 


Yielding to the Divine requests made to St. 
Tabernacle Margaret Mary, we are trying to kindle a fervent 
Eucharistic spirit, which will transform the families 
of the Sacred Heart into living tabernacles of a God-Emmanuel, uniting 
very strongly the Eucharistic Tabernacle with the home, thus forming 
little by little numerous Eucharistic families. To this end we strongly 
insist on the frequent, and if possible, on the daily attendance at the 
Sacrifice of the Mass and the reception of Holy Communion. Then 
home sweet home will be transformed into a happy and genuine Chris- 
tian sanctuary, filled with the presence of the Lord. Indeed, in very 
many of these blessed homes wherein the Sacred Heart reigns, a rich 
harvest of priestly vocations appears. (In a certain country the extra- 
ordinary number of vocations has been attributed by the hierarchy 
to this social crusade.) 





“Oportet Illum Regnare!” — “He must Reign!” 


The battle for Christian homes is the battle for 

Crusade Christianity itself. That is why Pius X exclaimed: 

“I do not permit, I command this work to be done.” 

No wonder that Benedict XV blessed the work in an autographed 

Apostolic letter, and that the late Pius XI, the Pope of Christ the King 

and the Sacred Heart, encouraged it explicitly and repeatedly on several 

solemn occasions, and that Pius XII, in two private letters, ratified 

the blessings and encouragements of his predecessors. Several hundreds 

of bishops, echoing the voice of the Sovereign Pontiff, have likewise 
blessed and encouraged this Crusade. 

To think and to act in accordance with the Vicar of Christ is 
always the greatest proof of the most genuine Catholicity. Let us strive, 
then, to reconquer with this Crusade, no longer the Holy Sepulchre, 
but the Ark and the Sanctuary of social salvation, the stronghold of 
Catholicism, — the home. Neutral education in schools, deadly neo- 
pagan atmosphere widely spread among the rich and the poor, and 
especially divorce, are grievous and imminent dangers menacing the 
home, the first sanctuary of prayer and Christian spirit, the first school 
of ‘a’ genuine Catholicism. 


‘ ey promise... I will reign through My Sacred Heart in spite of 
My enemies.” (Our Lord to Saint Margaret Mary.) 


“Most Sacred Heart of Jesus, King of Truth and of Justice, King 
of Peace and of Love: Thy Kingdom Come!” 
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Night Adoration in the Home 
<>: <4= 
Appeal to the Families and Friends of the 
Sacred Heart 


©” OR a long time I have been desiring to communicate to 
you a plan for honoring the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 
I now make bold to lay it before you, fervent and faith- 
ful friends — before you, “Bethanias,” families conse- 
crated to the King of Love. 

My object is to organize a perpetual Night Adora- 
tion to be made in the home, in the spirit of loving reparation, as the 
Adoration made to the Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. 

The appeal is not mine. Jesus Himself, pleading for consolation 
in His agony, makes it from out His sorrowful Gethsemane to the 
compassionate Veronicas and the faithful and generous Margaret-Marys. 

Consider how easily persons stay up late at night, not only when 
urged by motives of worldliness, but also on occasions of family 
gatherings and rejoicings, or when charity calls upon them to nurse 
the sick. 

If we willingly give up a portion of our sleep for the sake of a 
friend, if we gladly endure fatigue for a sick parent, could we not do 
as much for Jesus, wounded and forsaken? 

I am fully aware that I can induce only a chosen few to enter 
upon this voluntary path of sacrifice, but it is to the “pusillus grex,” 
the small flock, that I address my urgent appeal for the Divine Mendi- 
cant of our love. I have never made this appeal to multitudes, but 
only and exclusively to small groups of chosen souls — not to the good, ~ 
but to the fervent, to the best. And this is why the majority of these — 
already numbered — have been faithful, throughout the years, to their 
generous promise. 

Fervent Christian families, souls enamoured of Jesus, fervent 
sodalists of pious confraternities, legionaries of Mary, Catholic action- 
ists, faithful members of Eucharistic leagues, Children of Mary, etc., 
meditate upon this appeal before the Tabernacle. May the Eucharistic 
Jesus unburden His Heart and tell you of the immense sorrow which 
weighs Him down, especially during the hours of darkness when Satan, 
in order to kindle the flame of crime, scours the world. 

Is your heart not stirred at the sight of those theatres which revel 
in a blaze of light, and where every sin is glorified? Watch and 
measure, if you can, the flood of human beings that streams out of 
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theatres, dance halls, and cinemas. Alas, how many so-called 
“Christians” frequent or at least tolerate these scenes full of moral 
dangers. What an insult to Jesus, who meanwhile groans under the 
world’s scourges, and, sorrowful unto death, remains alone in the 
Tabernacle. 

While all this sinful madness goes on in the world, may we not 
ask for our much offended Lord a loving reparation that is somewhat 
beyond the ordinary? 
Will Judas and his ac- 
complices keep watch 
to betray the Master, 
and will the apostles 
and friends always be 
drowsy with sleep. ..? 

Do not think it 
impossible to organize 
a perpetual Adoration 
from 10 p.m. to 5 a.m. 
with souls who know 
how to love. Experience 
has already proved the 
contrary. The enthu- 
siastic response to my 
appeal gives me courage 
and makes me bold to 
voice the ardent desires 
of the outraged King of 
Love. More than half a 
million of select souls 
throughout the world 


Hiden a have, up to this day, 
“An e cometh to His disciples . thei d 
and findeth them asleep” (Matt. xxvi. 40). ee ee ae 





their hearts to this cru- 
sade of prayer, penance and love. This is why I knock at the door 
of the intimate friends of Jesus, and I ask and implore them to en- 
roll themselves among the happy sentinels who promise to watch anc 
pray one hour a month in a spirit of Eucharistic Adoration and social 
reparation. 

Am I over-estimating your generosity for our loving Lord in 
proposing one hour’s adoration a month during the night, when this 
may be done in your room at home? 

What prodigal sons would return! What blind and paralytic souls 
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would be healed! What a treasure of graces would be obtained through 
this monthly Adoration in the home! For this compact of love with 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus shall one day produce wonders of mercy, 
because God never allows Himself to be outdone in generosity. 

And now, dear Bethanias and friends of the Sacred Heart, the 
King awaits your answer. Give it to Jesus in your fervent prayer, and 
give it to me by sending your name to the regional secretariate.* Let 
your answer prove that I have not cried out in the wilderness, that it 
is not in vain that I have stretched out my hand in the name of the 
Divine Mendicant. 

Every morning at Holy Mass I offer up to Jesus those nocturnal 
adorers and privileged families in whose home the King has been 
enthroned. According to His solemn promise He will engrave their 
names in His Sacred Heart, from whence they shall never be effaced. 


Father Mateo, SS. CC. 
Indulgences 


The following Indulgences have been accorded to the Members of 
the League’ of Night Adoration in the Home: — 

1. A Plenary Indulgence on ordinary conditions (confession, Com- 
munion, visit to a church or public oratory, prayers for the Holy 
Father’s intentions): 

(a) On the day of their admission as members to the Night 
Adoration in the Home. 

(b) Every time Members make their Night Adoration according 
to the Statutes. 

. A Plenary Indulgence at the hour of death if members, having 
received the Sacraments of Penance and Holy Communion, or at 
least being contrite, invoke the holy Name of Jesus, if possible 
with their lips or at least in their heart, and patiently accept 
death as coming from the hand of God and as‘the wages of sin. 

3%. A Partial Indulgence of 7 years for every extra hour of Adoration 

made with a contrite heart. 


ts 


Regulations for the Night Adoration in the Home 


1. The Night Adoration in the Home is organized in such a manner 
that during each hour of the night, throughout the whole year, 
one or more persons make adoration before an image of the 





*For greater convenience and expediency the country is divided 
into districts, each having a regional secretariate. At present, Father 
Mateo is laboring in California. The address of the Regional Secre- 
tariate for that state is: Helpers of the Holy Souls, 204 Haight St., 
San Francisco, Cal. 

National Secretariate: Academy of the Sacred Hearts, Fairhaven, 
Massachusetts. 
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Sacred Heart enthroned in their home, in order to make repara- 
tion for the innumerable sins committed especially during the night 
and to obtain the conversion of the prodigals of the family. 


. Those who wish to take part in this Crusade of reparation must 
promise to make one hour's adoration during the night, at least 
once a month. The adorer may choose any date and any hour 
between 10 p.m. and 5 a.m., which date and hour must be sent 
to the regional secretariate and a request made for a picture of 
inscription. Such notification is necessary in order to gain the 
indulgences granted by the Holy See. 


. The engagement does not, of course, bind under pain of sin. Father 
Mateo, SS.CC. started it as a homage of loving reparation to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. Accordingly, its success and duration will 
depend upon the extent of faithfulness and generosity of its 
members. 


. The secretariate should be notified upon the death of a member and 
on the change of address of any member. 


. All applications, as well as inquiries about the work, should be ad- 
dressed to the regional or to the national secretariate. (See 
addresses at end of previous article.) 


eal 


Prisoners of Love 
—&:<4- 

VER as we view the empty tabernacle on Good 
Friday, our hearts are sad; we feel as if, in 
addition to the sorrowful anniversary which we 
are keeping, we have lost the Blessed Sacrament. 
We know, of course, that this is not true, but the 
words of St. Mary Magdalen: “They have taken 
away the Lord out of the sepulchre, and we know 
not where they have laid Him,” keep coming to 
our minds, and our thoughts turn to that limbo 
whither Jesus descended, to the joy of the saints 
of the Old Testament so eagerly and anxiously awaiting their deliver- 
ance. And as we contemplate the bliss of those happy souls, our 
thoughts turn also to that sorrowful, yet blessed region, where other souls 
are daily and hourly waiting for their release and thirsting for the 
Masses and Communions which shall wash away their stains in the 

Precious Blood, and enable them to enter into the joy of the Lord. 
How anxiously must the poor souls wait for the hours during which 
Masses are said, sure at least of the Memento of the Dead which will 
bring them refreshment in their pains! St. John Chrysostom dwells 
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Empty Bands 


Of O-- 


N Inpran legend tells 

of a young girl who 
was permitted by a kindly 
spirit to pass through a 
field of golden grain, with 
leave to pluck one of the 
= precious ears, which would 
’ bring her great riches. She 
was not to turn back, lest 
she might meet with some 
misfortune, but was to go 
straight forward through 
the field. The day was 
bright, the birds sang gaily, 
and the maiden started out 
with a joyful heart, think- 
ing that as the way was 
long she had plenty of time 
to pluck the golden ear. 
Birds and bees and butter- 
flies engrossed her attention 
as she walked along — 
until suddenly she realized, 
to her dismay, that she had 
come forth from the grain 
field with EMPTY HANDs! 
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Design of the monstrance being made for 
the exposition of the Blessed Sacrament in May not this instructive 
the Shrine of Perpetual Adoration in Tucson, legend be applied to our 
Arizona. spiritual state? Our daily 
life leads through a rich 
harvest field of graces, which are ours to gather for the enrichment 
of our souls. But we cannot retrace our steps, for the graces which 
we fail to gain are lost forever. Shall it be our misfortune to arrive 
at the end of our journey with empty hands — or at least with but 
a meagre sheaf of merits when we might have gleaned an abundant 
harvest ? 
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We can daily accumulate treasures for heaven, if we so desire. 
But how often we fail to make use of the little opportunities that 
meet us on our way. We wait for something bigger and better, for 
a more favorable time, and thus put off for an uncertain future the 


doing of many a good deed which would have increased our store 
of heavenly merits. 


Do It Now! 


In the Epistle for the first Sunday of Lent, our Holy Mother the 
Church admonished us in the words of St. Paul: “Now is the accept- 
able time, now is the day of salvation.” Hearkening to this call, we 
have courageously imposed upon ourselves some acts of self-denial, 
and have set aside worldly amusements, to take part in the Lenten 
services and to attend more seriously to the affairs of our soul. And 
some of us have, no doubt, given practical proofs of self-denial by 
making an offering for some worthy cause of religion. 


Golden Opportunity Still Yours 


In the hope that many of our dear readers will permit our new 
Eucharistic Shrine in Tucson, Arizona to share the fruits of their 
Lenten self-denials, we beg to mention that the Golden-Hearted 
Opportunity which we have been offering is still available. From 
His Throne of Love, Jesus stretches out His hands to you, pleading 
for your return of love. Those who place within them some tokens 
of sacrificial love will assuredly merit His holy blessing. The 
privileges you may gain by making an offering toward this Shrine 
are explained in the following paragraphs. 














I. A Great Privilege — that of having your name placed within 

the altar beneath the Exposition Throne 
of our Eucharistic King — will be extended to you in gratitude for 
an offering of 25¢. This privilege may be secured also for any 
other persons, living or deceased, whom you may wish to recom- 
mend to the merciful Heart of Jesus. Even this small alms will 
help to provide a new Eucharistic Sanctuary for the King of Love. 


Ii. A Greater Privilege — that of having your name (or the 
name of any other person) in- 
scribed in a Golden Book which will rest upon the altar, very close 
to the monstrance, and of sharing in.all the Holy, Masses, Com- 
munions, prayers and good works offered by the Perpetual Adorers 
of our entire Congregation, in each of our sanctuaries: An offering 

oO 














f $10.00 will secure this privilege for you. 
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Your family (consisting of father, mother, sisters and brothers) 
may enjoy this privilege for an offering of $50.00. 


Il. A Still Greater Privilege — that of having your initials 

engraven upon one of the 
twelve hearts in the outer circle on the monstrance. Each of these 
hearts represents an ejaculation of love and trust in the Sacred 
Heart. An offering of $100.00 will gain this privilege for you. In 
addition, you will also share in the benefits mentioned under the 
foregoing “Greater Privilege.” 











IV. A Very Great Privilege — that of having your initials 

engraven upon one of the 
nine hearts in the semicircle beneath the Sacred Host, or upon the 
symbolic Heart of Mary just above the stem of the monstrance. The 
nine hearts, upon each of which is inscribed the word “Sanctus,” rep- 
resent the nine choirs of angels. This privilege, together with the 
benefits mentioned under “A Greater Privilege,” may be gained by 
making an offering of $500.00 toward the Shrine. 





V. The Greatest Privilege — is that of having your initials 

engraven upon one of the 
thirty-three hearts encircling the lunula of the monstrance, or upon 
one of the thirty-three hearts on the lunula itself. The former rep- 
resent the invocations of the Litany of the Sacred Heart; the latter, 
those of the Litany of the Holy Name of Jesus. What a privilege 
to have your initials so near the Sacred Host, so near the living, 
loving Heart of Jesus! (The lunula is the small receptacle which 
holds the consecrated Host. It is not shown in this picture, but rests 
inside the monstrance, just back of the circle of hearts in the centre.) 
This very special privilege, together with the benefits mentioned un- 
der “A Greater Privilege,” is reserved to donors of $1000.00 or over. 











NOTE: You can gain any or all of the foregoing privileges for any 
other person, living or deceased, by making the required offering 
for each person. 


Offerings may be made in installments. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Supplement to “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” 
April, 1941, Vol. 36, No. 12 
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frequently in his works upon the close connection which there is between 
the Sacrifice of the Mass and the souls in Purgatory, and says that 
it was not in vain that the Apostles enjoined the Memento of the Dead 
in the celebration of the Sacred Mysteries; they knew how great a 
benefit the poor souls would derive from the Eucharistic Sacrifice. 
Indeed when many people are joined together in prayer, and in union 
with the priest offer the adorable Sacrifice on the altar, how can they 
fail to satisfy the justice of God on behalf of the poor souls, all praying 
thus together for them? St. John Chrysostom would likewise reprove 
the tears of those who weep excessively over their dead, bidding them, 
instead of weeping, to have recourse to the Most Holy Eucharist and 
offer prayers ahd sacrifices for the dead instead of useless tears. 

Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament is often called the Prisoner of 
Love, dwelling as He does in the tabernacle for love of us. There He 
remains, enclosed in a narrow cell, so often forgotten and neglected, 
sometimes even insulted and despised. Yet our Blessed Lord bears all 
this patiently, because He loves us and desires our love. He wishes 
us to adore Him, to pray to Him, to ask Him for all we need. 

The souls in purgatory are prisoners too, prisoners of love whose 
one thought is God, whose only desire is to see and adore Him; prison- 
ers to whom eternity itself seems hardly long enough for the prayers 
of gratitude and love they wish to pour forth before Him. 

The tender Heart of Jesus, imprisoned day after day within the 
narrow limits of His tabernacle, cannot fail to have compassion upon 
the souls of His children, captive in purgatory. Suffering was ever a 
direct road to His tenderness, and by the plenitude and riches of the 
means which He has given us for alleviating those especial sufferings 
(the principal being the application of His own Body and Blood), we 
can form some idea of the depth of that compassion which He feels 
for the afflicted souls and of the joy with which He blesses our efforts 
in their deliverance. 


Doing Something for Jesus 


We often feel that we do nothing for the Lord whom we love so 
much — that all our love seems to consist in protestations, that our 
lives are miserably poor in good works, our progress in virtue almost 
imperceptible. Here, then, is a way of doing something for Jesus which 
we know will give Him pleasure — namely, helping to redeem the suffer- 
ing souls, and by our suffrages swelling the ranks of the glorified in 
heaven. Alas! how often we forget them, these souls, absorbed as 
we are in the present, in ourselves, our miseries and wants! How 
often we make aimless prayers which, if applied to them, would bring 
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an ocean of soothing balm to their pains! How often do we receive 
Holy Communion without any special intention, which, if offered for 
them, might be the final suffrage wanting to complete their term of 
banishment! How many are the Masses heard, visits made to the 
Blessed Sacrament, in which we omit altogether to mention them! 
Some of us are even miserly in our intentions, reserving them for our- 
selves, under the pretext that we are so imperfect we cannot afford to 
part with any helps we may attain. In acting thus we are doing a 
grievous injustice to the love of Jesus, who never allows a kindness 
done to Himself to go unrewarded. In His great love He grants our 
petitions, but He grieves at their selfish spirit and at our want of 
trust in Him. We likewise do an injustice to the holy souls who, once 
in heaven, are not likely to forget those who opened their prison gates. 
On the contrary, they render us a thousandfold for our poor prayers, 
obtaining for us helps and graces for which we should never have 
dreamed of asking. In return for our charity, almost in spite of our- 
selves, they push us along the road to heaven, and shorten for us, in 
our turn, our sojourn in that dreary prison whence we helped to re- 
lease them. 


Public Worship Most Profitable 


Prayer is heard everywhere, and everywhere we should pray, 
either by thought, word, or action, yet nowhere is prayer so powerful 
with God as in the presence of the Blessed Sacrament. St. Jane Frances 
de Chantal, fancying that she could pray with more recollection in 
the quiet of her own chamber than in the church, was told by her 
director to put away such a thought as being a temptation, for assist- 
ance at Holy Mass and collective prayer before the Blessed Sacrament 
were of far greater profit (even when accompanied by constant war- 
fare against distractions and dryness of spirit) than the most fervent 
private devotions, We may gather from this how greatly we may 
profit the holy souls by assisting at Mass, visiting the Blessed Sacra- 
ment on their behalf, saying the Rosary publicly, offering the prayers 
of the Church in communion with the faithful, in preference to prac- 
ticing private acts of piety for their sakes to the neglect of the fuller 
channels to which we might have recourse. 

When we kneel before our kind, loving, merciful Lord in the 
tabernacle, let us remember these poor prisoners, and ask Him, by 
the love which induces Him to remain in our midst, to have pity on 
them, to let them share in the joys of His resurrection, and to take 
them to Himself in heaven, so that their devoted worship may con- 
sole Him for the neglect which is shown to Him here on earth. 
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The “Bread of the Strong”’ 
=: <= 


N OUR journey through life, a pilgrimage beset with 
dangers and difficulties on every side, how much need we 
all have of strengthening food, of nourishment to sustain 
us during the conflict which never ceases until we have 
laid aside this “house of clay,’”’ and have found eternal 
rest. Happy, thrice happy, are those who receive their 
daily bread thankfully from the hands of the good God. 

One of the most touching and appealing of all the titles accorded to 
our Blessed Savior in His Eucharistic abasement is that of the ‘Bread 
of the Strong.’’ He who is in Himself the power and strength of the 
Godhead, has for love of us 
annihilated Himself to the 
form of bread, that He may 
be in truth for us the “Bread 
of the Strong.’’ Just as, in 
the natural order, children 
receive nourishment in their 
tender months from_ the 
mother whé has been God’s 
instrument in giving’ them 
life, so do we, the children of 
Holy Mother the Church, re- 
ceive through her instrumen- 
tality the sacred Food which 
strengthens us unto life eter- 
nal. He who holds all life and 
death in His Divine hands, 
daily invites us to partake of 
the royal banquet which He 
spreads for all His faithful 
children. 

This ‘‘Bread of the Strong”’ 
is seemingly merely a frail 
white Host, but, transformed 
by the words of Consecration 
of Holy Mass, it has become 
for us the Food of life eternal, 
the Divine nourishment of our 
souls and often of our bodies. 
St. Gregory, an illustrious Pope and Doctor of the Church, relates in 
his writings several miraculous cures effected before and by the Blessed 
Sacrament, one being wrought upon his own sister. This pious woman 
had suffered severely for some time and had at length resolved to have 
recourse to the Divine Physician, to petition the restoration of her 
health. With a faith truly admirable she arose one day from her bed 
of pain, and making her way laboriously to the chapel in which her 
saintly brother was accustomed to celebrate his daily Mass, she knelt 








“I am the living Bread which came down 
from heaven” (John vi. 51). 
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before the tabernacle, beseeching Jesus in the Holy Eucharist to grant 
her the return of her bodily health. With an insistence both humble 
and confident, she repeated that she would not rise from her place nor 
cease her petitions until He had granted her request. And lo! after 
a few moments of ardent prayer, she arose from her knees, perfectly 
restored to health. 

It is true that our Divine Savior may not bestow such remarkable 
favors upon all who come to Him, knowing that it would not be for 
their eternal welfare. Yet we know that Jesus dispenses wondérful 
graces of healing by means of His sacramental presence, graces for soul 
and body. This is being verified over and over again in the marvelous 
manifestation of Eucharistic devotedness witnessed in our Sanctuary of 
Christ the King in Tucson, Arizona. Souls are being drawn in ever 
increasing numbers to the feet of our Eucharistic Savior, for they 
realize, once having formed the habit of seeking there the remedy of all 
their ills, that nowhere else can they find it more surely. One good 
lady visits the chapel many times a day, often coming at three o’clock 
in the afternoon and remaining there in prayer until the evening Bene- 
diction at seven-thirty. Another, the mother of a family, regularly 
offers her seven hours of adoration weekly, and when she was praised 
for being so faithful, she simply, said: ‘That is very little time to spend 
with Him who gives me all that I am or have.’’ Edifying also is the 
example of the parents of a family of six children, who come to the 
chapel regularly every evening for the seven-thirty Benediction. Surely 
such a home will be blessed by God! 


The Peace of Heaven 


This beautiful title has been given to our Sanctuary of Perpetual 
Adoration in Tucson by a number of zealous Catholics of that city, who 
frequently walk a distance well over a mile to visit our Eucharistic 
Savior and to lay their burdens at His feet. How often have they re- 
marked that there they find truly the peace of heaven! As one good 
lady expressed it: “I have only to come to your chapel, and at once all 
is better; I do not need to pray; if I come and just sit quietly at the 
feet of Jesus, He strengthens me and restores the peace of heaven to 
wy troubled heart.” 

, That the influence of our Eucharistic Sanctuary is felt even by 
non-Catholics was revealed very forcibly by the instance of a young 
non-Catholic boy of twelve years who lives in the vicinity. He remarked 
one day: “It gives me and all of us at home a feeling of quiet protection, 
just to know that your chapel is there. We love to look out of the 
window at the tower, rising above the other buildings, and to know 
that you Sisters ‘are 'there day after day praying.’’ A non-Catholic 
gentleman, also living inthe vicinity of the new chapel, had during the 
past months formed the habit of walking over daily during the course 
of construction of the building, and had evidenced real interest in its 
progress. This was revealed one day as he stood outside the completed 
chapel with his small grandson, gazing intently at the gilded monstrance 
placed ‘above the portico. To one of the faithful Sentinels, who was at 
that moment leaving the chapel, he said: “I have grown up with this 
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chapel, for I have watched it develop from its infancy, and now it gives 
me so much pleasure to come and just stand outside.’’ When he was 
asked whether he had seen the interior of the chapel, he answered 
simply: ‘“‘Oh, no! I am not a Catholic and thought I would not be per- 
mitted to enter.’”’ He was urged to step inside, the good Catholic lady 
acting as his guide. As they approached the entrance to the chapel, the 
elderly gentleman admonished his little grandson to be very quiet and 
not to speak when they were within. As the doors were opened and he 
caught the first glimpse of the interior, he raised his hands in admira- 
tion, and forgetting his previous admonition, exclaimed: “Oh, how 
heavenly! What peace! May I come here often?” 

These few instances, selected from many which could be mentioned, 
will be of special interest and a source of gratification to our dear 
readers who have so generously sacrificed of their earthly means in 
order to help in the erection of the new Sanctuary of Christ the King. 
We wish once more to thank all those who have so nobly assisted us, 
with the assurance that we continue daily, yes hourly, to beg God’s 
blessing upon you and yours in return. Though much of the building 
is as yet in an incompleted state, our greatest regret is that the chapel 
cannot be consecrated because of the heavy debt still resting upon it. 

During this Lenten season, our dear readers are doubtless seeking 
means of fulfilling the exhortation of Holy Mother Church to prayer, 
fasting and almsgiving. Any sacrificial gift of love which you may 
wish to give to Jesus for the maintenance of His Sanctuary of Perpetual 
Adoration will be most deeply appreciated by His humble adorers, who 
spend themselves day and night that He may be glorified and receive 
the homage which is His due. The enclosed supplement will tell you 
of the special privileges granted to those who contribute toward this 
Shrine. : 





In Sorvaw and Joy 


uRING these days of Passiontide and Holy Week, 

Jesus, our Friend of friends, renews in a mystical 
way the sufferings of His bitter Passion and Death. 
Would it not be a sweet thought to send Him a message 
of compassion in the form of a candle lighted before His 
Sacramental Throne? 

As the sharing of sorrows lessens them, so the shar- 
ing of joys increases them. Having shared in the sorrows 
of our dear Lord, will you not also wish to share in His Resurrection joys? 
On the joyous feast of Easter, and during the glad Easter season, you can send 
Him a token of your rejoicing in His glorious victory by having a candle burned 
in His honor as the “Light of the world.” Jesus will, in return, comfort you 
in your sorrows and shower upon you His graces, which are the pledge of 
everlasting joys. 

For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned for a day and a 
night before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed, in any of our three Sanctu- 
aries; for $3.50, one week; and for $12.00 an entire month, both day and night. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Resurrection Hymn of 
the Soul 
The Easter Introit* 
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URREXIT Christus spes mea — Christ, my Hope, has 
risen!” These words of rejoicing the Church places 
on the lips of St. Mary Magdalen in the Sequence of 
the Mass of Easter, and St. Paul enlarges upon this 
thought in his first Epistle to the Corinthians: “If 
Christ be not risen again, your faith is vain, for you 
are yet in your sins... But now, Christ is risen from 
the dead, the first fruits of them that sleep: For by a 
man came death, and by a man the resurrection of 

the dead. And as in Adam all die, so also in Christ all shall be made 

alive” (1 Cor. xv. 17, 20-22). 

The joys of Easter are centered not only about our risen Savior, 
whose glorious victory over sin and death we celebrate on this day, but 
also around the soul of the faithful Christian, which in the resurrection 
of Christ has received the pledge of its own future resurrection. Easter 
morning sets forth in clearest light the doctrine of the immortality of 
the soul. For the victory of Christ on Easter morning is our guarantee 
that we too shall one day rise gloriously from the night of the grave 
if we remain His faithful followers here below. 

There are many in the world who regard only the things that are 
visible, who have no desire for the invisible things of eternity. The 
affairs of this life engross them so completely that they seldom if ever 
look beyond the grave; nor have they grasped the meaning of the 
Christian doctrine that the soul is immortal, that our life here below 
is but the prelude to eternal life with God, which we enter through 
the portals of death. 

In the light of Our Savior’s resurrection, the fervent Christian may 
look upon death as the gate of paradise, the vestibule of heaven; as 
the new birth into another life assured to him by Christ, the “First-- 
begotten of the dead” (Apoc. i. 5). How resplendent will be this 
awakening into eternal life! Then the soul, seeing itself in the light 
of glory, will feel utterly incapable of rendering worthy praise and 
thanksgiving to the Triune God for His mercies in its behalf. 





*The Introit is the first prayer the priest prays when he goes to the 
epistle side of the altar at the beginning of the Mass and reads from 
the large Missal or Mass book. 











. “Resurrexi! — I Have Arisen!” 


St. John, in the Apocalypse, depicts for us a marvelous vision of 
heaven, showing the hosts of the elect gathered around the throne of 
God, falling upon their faces and singing that glorious canticle of praise 
and gratitude: “Benediction, and glory, and wisdom, and thanksgiving, 
honor and power and strength to our God for ever and ever. Amen.” 

Will the soul at once blend its voice in this sublime canticle of 
- praise when it is vouchsafed the bliss of the Beatific Vision of God? 
Or will it, with mingled joy and wonder, make its own the stately res- 
urrection hymn which the risen Savior addresses to His Heavenly Father 
in the Introit of the Easter Mass: “Resurrexi: et adhuc tecum sum, 
alleluia; posuisti super me manum tuam, alleluia; mirabilis facta est 
scientia tua, alleluia, alleluia —I arose, and am still with Thee, alleluia, 
Thou hast laid Thy hand upon Me, alleluia: Thy knowledge is become 
wonderful, alleluia, alleluia.” 
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For this mystical language of the Church lends itself also to her 
children who, having passed victoriously through the trials and dangers 
of life, now awaken to a new and glorious life in the realms of eternity. 
Well, therefore, might the words of the Easter Introit express the first 
effusions of astonishment, gratitude and love which the soul pours forth 
upon her entrance into heaven. 


Easter in Heaven 


“Resurrexi! — I have risen!” Will not this be the soul’s trium- 
phant cry when she awakens from the sleep of death? In astonishment, 
like one in a dream, in the blazing light of eternal glory, she will need 
time, as it were, to grasp the full meaning of the change that has 
come over her. But now there is no room for doubt; blissful 
security fills the souls, and she cries out to God with fervent grati- 
tude: “Et adhuc tecum sum, alleluia,— And I am still with Thee, 
alleluia,” — “with Thee, my Lord and my God, whom I have loved, 
in whom I have believed, toward whom I have aspired. Yes, now my 
longing is satisfied, my hope is fulfilled. Now J am with Thee, Rabboni, 
my Master; Thou dost not prevent me from drawing nearer, as Thou 
didst the enraptured Magdalen — Thou dost permit me to rest on Thy 
Divine Heart. Thou hast received me into Thy everlasting dwelling. 
The bitter hour of death passed so quickly, and now after the long 
winter of life, the eternal spring has dawned. 


The Mercies of God, Her Eternal Song 


And while the happy soul sings her blissful alleluia, memory 
brings before her mind the scenes of her life on earth. She beholds 
in review her time of trial, now happily ended; her mortal life with 
its many weaknesses, its miseries and sinfulness, replete with the mercy 
of God. And as she humbly reflects upon the Divine Providence which 
so wonderfully assisted her, she breaks forth in grateful praise: “Posu- 
isti super me manum tuam, alleluia — Thou hast placed Thy hand 
upon me, alleluia.” — “Ah, yes, my God, Thou hast placed Thy hand 
upon me in loving protection. Thou hast watched over me as the 
Good Shepherd, though I so often strayed from Thee and became 
entangled in the thorny brambles of temptation and sin. Thou didst 
permit my wanderings, that I might see the errors to which my self-will 
was leading me. But Thou didst not suffer me to perish in the desert 
of sin. As the Good Shepherd Thou didst follow me, take me upon 
Thy sacred shoulders and carry me back to the fold... 

“As the Divine Master of the vineyard, Thou didst cultivate me as 
a tender branch, cutting away the bad sprouts, and even though this 
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was painful, I see now that it was for my good. Thou didst bind me 
to the trunk of the Tree of Life, the cross of suffering, and like Thee, 
my heavenly Model, I climbed up to the heavenly heights. Thanks to 
Thee, my God and Savior, for these many favors of Thy goodness and 
Thy grace. Thanks to Thee for Thy helping hand, which, even as it 
punished me, guided, blessed and saved me.” 

Then the soul gazes with rapture into the immeasurable ocean 
of bliss, surpassing all her hopes, imaginations and expectations, and 
again she breaks forth in jubilation: “Mirabilis facta est scientia tua, 
alleluia, alleluia, —Thy wisdom has become wonderful, alleluia, alle- 
luia.” It is the gratitude of love that is expressed in these words; it 
is the highest act of love, which only such a soul can make fully and 
entirely. She no longer rejoices in her own glory, but rejoices in the 
glory of God, who enhances His own glory through the saints. 

On earth Holy Church sings, in the angelic Gloria, “Gratias agimus 
tibi propter magnam gloriam tuam — We give Thee thanks for Thy 
great glory.” The completed echo of this song of praise and love in 
the eternal’ dwellings of the kingdom of heaven is this: “Mirabilis facta 
est scientia tua,” which rises up from the hearts of the blessed. And 
if the words of the Gloria are able to raise souls on earth to such 
heights of the love of God, to what intimacy of affection, to what ardor 
of love will not the soul be capable of rising in heaven at the con- 
templation of the wonderful wisdom of God, her highest Good? 


With God in Joy Unending 


With what jubilation will she then join in the psalmody of heaven, 
in the hymns of the blessed, which resound in countless variations in 
the unceasing praise of the mercies of God, and which are so beautifully 
summed up in the psalm verse of the Easter Introit: “Domine, probasti 
me et cognovisti me: tu cognovisti sessionem meam et resurrectionem 
meam — Lord, Thou hast proved me, and known me: Thou hast known 
my sitting down and my rising up.” 

Then the enraptured soul will close her first hymn in heaven with 
the sublime doxology she so often repeated on earth, bowing down in 
adoration before the majesty of the Triune God: “Glory be to the Father 
and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost, as it was in the beginning, is 
now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.” 

And having been led by her guardian angel to the throne which 
she is to occupy among the hosts of the blessed, she, too, unites in the 
majestic chorus of praise which rises unceasingly before the throne 
of God: “Benediction, and glory, and wisdom, and thanksgiving, honor 
and power and strength to our God for ever and ever. Amen.” 











Fos t---— 


ofo The Marvelous Ways of God it 
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Concluded 


The Mystery Solved 


ITH Mrs. G.’s help I rolled up the rugs and covered 

the furniture, and then, having turned the key in the 

door as a precaution against unexpected callers, I 

took up my tools and renewed my exploration of the 

wall surface. There could be no doubt about it — 

the space beneath was hollow — and after a few lusty strokes of the 

hammer and chisel, the plaster began to fall to the floor. I was not mis- 

taken; the area which I had thought to be hollow was covered with but 

a thin coating of plaster, and within I discovered what seemed to be a 

metal safe. As I broke away more of the plaster, a rusty lock came 

into view, and I worked feverishly to uncover the entire door. This 

done, I called Mrs. G. to show her the fruits of my explorations, and to 

enlist her aid in opening the door of the safe. I shall never forget the 

look on her face when she saw the old metal box in the wall. At my 

suggestion she hurried away to fetch all the keys she could find, and 
soon returned with a collection of keys of every size and description. 

“We oiled the lock to loosen it, and then tried one key after another 
without success. I had almost given up hope when at length I felt the 
latch yield. Then, pulling and jerking with all my strength, I finally 
got the door to swing back on its hinges, until it was wide open. A 
silken curtain, grown yellow and fragile with age, was stretched across 
the opening, and my heart beat wildly as I carefully drew it aside to 
see what might be concealed behind it. I can scarcely put into words 
the astonishment I felt when I found myself face to face with our 
hidden God in the Blessed Sacrament! For there before me was a 
small golden monstrance, and behind its shining crystal was a spotless. 
Host! I had no doubt whatever that It was consecrated. For a few 
moments I stood paralyzed with wonder; then, falling on my knees, I 
made an act of reverent adoration. 

“Mrs. G., perplexed by my strange conduct, sensed that there must 
be question of something extraordinary. Touching me gently on the 
shoulder, she said in a half whisper: ‘That must be a Catholic church 
article... perhaps something very precious? Why don’t you take it 
out?’ 

“Could she but have known how that little question pierced my 
heart! ‘Why do I not take it out?’ I repeated. ‘Because only a priest 
can do that.’ At that moment the realization of my neglected vocation 
struck me with full consciousness, and my soul writhed with pain as 
the shaft of remorse pierced it through and through. Briefly I explained 
to Mrs. G. what it was that we had discovered, and the reason why I 
Was not permitted to handle the sacred vessel. Realizing that I was 
under a great emotional strain, she considerately left the room, until 
I had time to recover my composure. 
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“After I had reverently drawn the curtain and closed the door, we 
cleared away the debris, and I then went to call the venerable and 
saintly Abbe D., the pastor of the parish in which the house was located. 
I told him of all that had happened, including also the strange occur- 
rences of the past Thursday nights. He listened with deepest interest, 
and consented to come with me at once to the Rue du Jardin. As we 
walked along, he related what he knew of the history of the old mansion. 
The house, he said, had once belonged to a community of Carmelite 
Sisters, who during the French Revolution had been forced to flee from 
Paris. Amid stirring scenes of anguish and bloodshed, the heads of 
nobles, priests and religious had fallen beneath the guillotine and the 
streets flowed with the blood of innocent victims. Because of the dan- 
ger threatening them, the Sisters were in constant fear for their 
lives. A disguised priest ministered to their spiritual needs, and it 
was probably in the room toward the garden that Holy Mass was 
offered and the Blessed Sacrament reserved. 

“Day by day the situation had grown more perilous, and when 
at length the Sisters heard that sixteen religious of their Order had 
suffered death at the hands of the revolutionaries in Compiegne, they 
realized that they were in imminent danger. Their fears were height- 
ened when, the priest was no longer able to come to them because 
of the close watch kept upon the house. It was probably during those 
days of anxiety that the Sisters had concealed the Blessed Sacrament, 
to save It from desecration at the hands of unbelievers. Then one 
day a band of armed revolutionists came to the door and roughly 
demanded that they deliver up the priests and weapons concealed there. 
A thorough ransacking of the house followed, and finally the ruffians 
departed, amidst curses and threats. That night the Sisters took 
flight, but the Abbe could tell nothing further of their fate. 

“The wonderful manner in which Divine Providence had preserved 
the Sacred Species these many years, and the fact that I, so utterly 
unworthy, had been chosen as His instrument in discovering Its place 
of concealment, moved me profoundly. I felt no hesitation in believ- 
ing that it was the faithful brides of Christ who returned every Thurs- 
day night to offer their homage of adoration and love to their hidden 
God in His hidden tabernacle. Later on it was found that the luna 
was in a crystal container which was hermetically closed. The air 
therefore could not decompose the species of the Sacrament and the 
preservation of the Host might also be explained naturally. 


Grace Triumphs 


“The day of the discovery marked a real turning point in my 
life. Acting upon the fatherly counsel of the aged Abbe, I determined 
to resume my studies for the priesthood. Without waiting for the 
close of the semester, I withdrew from the University despite the 
protests of my professors. And as in the days of my youthful fervor 
I had made my good mother the confidante of my aspirations, so now 
I hastened to confide to her the secret of my resolution. I did not 
send word of my coming, wishing to give my family, and above all, my 
mother, a pleasant surprise. 
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“The next Thursday afternoon I alighted at the small station of 
my home town. Just then the clock in the church steeple struck five. 
This was the hour, I recalled, at which my mother usually made 
her visit to the church. Perhaps I might find her there even now. 
So I went to the humble little church, so full of tender memories, 
entered quietly, and there in the dim shadows I discerned the figure 
of my saintly mother in her accustomed place near the pillar. Her 
face was turned toward the tabernacle as she knelt motionless, the 
beads of her rosary gliding through her fingers. After making a short 
visit, I tiptoed up to her, and placing my arm about her shoulder, 
whispered in her ear the one tender word: ‘Mother!’ Surprised, she 
drew back for a moment, and then her face lit up with happiness as 
she recognized her prodigal son. Together we remained in prayer for 
a few moments longer, and then left the church. What joy was hers 
when I told her of my change of heart and my renewed determination 
to study for the priesthood. But with her usual calmness she said 
simply, ‘I knew it all the time, and have never ceased praying for you!’ 


Joys and Sorrows 


“After a short stay at home I again took up my theological studies, 
in dead earnest. The years sped by quickly, and at last the happy 
days of my ordination and of my first Holy Mass arrived. But a deep 
sorrow cast its shadow upon these happy events, for my good moth 
had been called to her eternal reward and was not there to rejoice 
with me. _ Bitterly I regretted the delay caused by the break .in 
my studies, reproaching myself with the thought that if I had 
remained faithful my dear mother might have lived to share my great 
happiness. Yet, as if to compensate me for this great sorrow, God 
had also prepared a very special joy for the day of my first Holy Mass. 
For, as I approached the Communion railing to give the Bread of Life 
to my dear ones, there knelt, besides my father, my sisters and brothers 
and my Aunt Apollonia, my Uncle Julius. With great joy he received 
the Sacred Host from my hands, and when later he knelt to receive 
my first priestly blessing, his tears flowed freely as he exclaimed: ‘Now 
I will have to work hard to make up for lost time!’ And indeed he 
proved true to his resolution.” 

There was a breathless silence after Father B. ceased speaking. 
Then the doctor spoke with deep emotion: ‘“‘Truly, Father, yours has 
been a singular calling, and God has shown His mercy to you in 
marvelous ways. Would that I, too, might have had the grace to study 
theology instead of medicine, but apparently such were not God’s 
designs in my regard. However, your life has taught me a lesson and 
I shall no longer seek to influence my son to study medicine instead 
of following the priestly vocation for which he has so often expressed 
a desire.” 

“Yes,”’ answered Father B., “that is one of the greatest mistakes 
on the part of parents. If they could only realize how much harm is 
done to souls, and what grave effects often follow the thwarting of 
God’s designs, they would never place any obstacles to the religious 
vocation of their children.” 











Little Loew’ League 


REETINGS to each dear Eucharistic Knight and 
Handmaid through the Heart of Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament! The weeks of Lent are passing quickly, 
and we hope all our dear Little Lovers are spending 
them well, for it is a special time when we can 
prove to our dear Lord, who suffered so much for us, 
that we are truly grateful for all the love He has 
shown to us. What better way could there be than 

by trying very hard to be obedient to our dear parents, for did not 

Jesus Himself say: “If you love Me, you will keep My commandments”? 

Jesus commands us through our parents, whom He gives us to watch 
over us. He tells us very clearly in the Fourth Commandment that 

what they wish us to do is what He wishes us to do, for He says: “Honor 
thy father and thy mother.” We know that Jesus loves-the virtue of 
obedience because He practiced it so perfectly in order to give us an 

example to follow. Let us try then to be very prompt to do whatever 
is asked of us, and to be very cheerful in doing it, even if it does 
cost us an effort or a sacrifice. How much we shall please Jesus! 

And if we have grieved His Sacred Heart in the past by being 

stubborn and disobedient, we can offer Him reparation now by our 
loving obedience. 

During this time, too, we will want to be very faithful in assisting 
at daily Mass, and if possible receive our dear Lord in Holy Communion. 
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Practice: For love of Jesus, to seek to do little services for others 
without waiting to be asked. 
Aspiration: “Jesus, my God, I love Thee above all things.” 
(300 days indulgence.) 


Our St. Valentine Contest 


Y 0 poust all of our Little Lovers are waiting impatiently to learn 
\ who are the winners of the St. Valentine Contest. The response 
was very good, and it pleased us to receive many letters from 
new writers in addition to those from our ever-faithful friends from 
the Academy of Our Lady of the Angels, St. Joseph’s School for the 
Blind, and Notre Dame of Maryland. Sacred Heart School of El Reno, 
Oklahoma was also well represented. We know Our Lady, St. Joseph, 
and the angels helped you to write your letters, so we asked them to 
help us judge them. We are happy to announce that the prize in the 
group over twelve years is awarded to Jacqueline O'Connell of Our 
Lady of Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minnesota. It was very hard to 
decide between her letter and the letters of Vern Campbell, Marianne 
Schlecht, and Mary Ruggle, but taking penmanship, neatness, and 
composition into consideration, we finally decided that Jacqueline’s 
was the best. Here it is: — 


reign of the Emperor Claudius. Claudius was a pagan ruler. He did 

not like the Christians and treated them harshly. He hated Valen- 
tine most of all because he did what he could to help the Christian people 
and treated the poor with great kindness. This made Claudius very 
angry. He sent for Valentine and commanded him to stop helping the 
poor and to give up his Faith. Valentine refused to obey the emperor; 
he was then beaten with clubs, but still he would not change his Faith. 

Then the enraged Claudius threw him into prison. At first Valen- 
tine was very sad because he could no longer help those he loved. While 
in prison St. Valentine prayed for light to know how he could help his 
friends. At last the thought came to him that he could make his 
friends happy by writing to them. He wrote cheerful letters to those 
who were sad and letters of comfort and sympathy to the sick. He 
tied these letters to the foot of a homing pigeon and the latter delivered 
his message. 

On February 14, 270, the Emperor ordered Valentine to be be- 
headed. Everyone missed his cheerful letters. Then someone said, 
“The heathen boys honor their goddess Juno by sending letters to the 
girls. Let us honor St. Valentine by sending greetings of love to our 
friends on his feast day, so that we may think of good St. Valentine 
and how he gave his life for Christ.’’ Thus the custom of sending 
Valentines originated and is still in use to this very day. 


VV ‘retenot th was a very holy priest who lived in Rome during the 


Mary Ruggle gave a good thought at the end of her letter, which 
we will quote: — 
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Our present day valentines are descended from the letters of love 
St. Valentine wrote to the Christians while in prison. Their contents 
are certainly of no resemblance to the contents of the ancient ones. 
St. Valentine’s contained thoughts of love in Jesus Christ; the present 
day ones contain earthly love and foolishness. 


Honorable Mention in this group goes to: — 


Marrianne Schlecht — Sacred Heart School, El Reno, Oklahoma, 
Mary Ruggle — Conception, Missouri 

Vern Campbell — Our Lady of Angels Academy, Little Falls, Minn. 
Leonard Simms — St. Joseph’s School for the Blind, Jersey City, N. J. 
Elvira Spahn — St. Boniface School, Evansville, Ind. 

Angela Frances Barry — Richmond Hill, N.Y. 


In the group under twelve years, the prize goes to Anne Fischer, 
age 8, of Our Lady of the Angels Academy. Here, too, it was very 
hard to decide between her letter and those written by Louis O’Hare, 
Donald McDonald and James Dion, all of the same school. But after 
all, the boys had to step aside and give the honors to Anne. Here is 
her letter: — 


St. Valentine was a very holy priest who loved everyone. He lived 
in Rome at the time Claudius ruled. Claudius was a heathen. He did 
not like Christians. Valentine was a Christian, you know. He was 
kind to the poor and to the people who were ill. Claudius sent for 
Valentine. He said that he would have to stop helping the Christians; 
and not only that, but he was to give up his Faith. If he did not do 
as commanded, he would die. But Valentine refused. He was beaten 
with clubs, but he would not give up his Faith. Se he was cast into 
prison. While there he wrote kind letters to those who were in need, 
and cheerful letters to those who were sad. 

On February 14th he was beheaded on one of the roads of Rome. 
The people missed him, so to honor him they said: ‘‘Let us send letters 
to those we love on his birthday as the pagan boys and girls do to 
honor their goddess Juno. So on February 14th we not only send our 
little greetings of love, but also think of good St. Valentine and how he 
gave his life for Christ, and ask him to help us to be kind to our 
companions, 


Besides the three boys mentioned above, Honorable Mention in 


this group goes to: — 


Anthony Cillo— St. Joseph’s School for the Blind, Jersey City, N.J. 
Barbara Fincher — St. Liborius School, Steger, Ill. 

Mary Agnes Moore — Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
Barbara Sieben — Atwood, Colorado 


We thank all our dear little friends, both old and new, for the 
good work they did in this contest, and though we cannot publish all 


of their names or give them all a prize, we have prayed for all and 
asked Jesus to bless each dear little one. And after all, is not this 








384 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


the best gift we could give to you? There will be just one more 
contest this year, and we know you are all going to try so hard that 
the task of choosing the winners will be harder than it has ever been 
before. The subject is given below. 


April Contest 


John was picking some beautiful red tulips from the bed on the 
back lawn when Joan came out of her house. John called to her, 
“Hello, Joan! Would you like to help me fix these flowers for my 
May altar?” 

“Oh, yes, I’d just love to, John. But what is a May altar? Is 
it like the big altar in your church?” 

“Just come and see it,”’ John answered. “You can help me put 
these flowers in the vases while I tell you about it.” 

We hope our Little Lovers have a May altar too, and can tell 
Joan why we have May altars in our homes, how they are arranged, 
and whatever else you think would interest her. The prize for the 
best letters will be a nice rosary. 


_—_—_—Ca—oan 


Many letters for our Lenten contest have already been received, and 
we are happy to find among them some from our little friends in Turtle 
Creek, Pennsylvania, who have not written for some time; also from 
many new writers in various states. A hearty welcome to all! 


_—__—oOon an 


We ask our little friends to pray for the soul of Richard 
Trudeau, age twelve, of Oconto Falls, Wisconsin, one of our 
faithful Eucharistic Knights who died a short time ago. 
Richard had to endure three operations, very soon after one 
another, and suffered very much. But he tried to hide his 
sufferings beneath a pleasant smile. We hope that now he will 
represent our Little Lovers before God’s throne in heaven. 





It was necessary to omit the Explanation of the Apostles’ Creed 
serial this month, but it will be resumed next month, beginning the 
explanation of the Eighth Article: / believe in the Holy Ghost. 





Contents — April, 1941 


The Living Drama of Love — Pearls of the Cross — The Cross and 
the Altar — St. Joan of Are and Voltaire — Enthronement of the Sacred 
Heart in the Home — Night Adoration in the Home — Prisoners of 
Love — The “Bread of the Strong’’— The Resurrection Hymn of the 
Soul — The Marvelous Ways of God — Little Lovers’ League. 























now endeavoring to make widespread throughout the United States. 


The Enthronement This booklet makes clear the object and spirit 
of the Sacred Heart of this devotion, and gives practical suggestions 
in the H for carrying out the Enthronement. It contains 
also the prayers used in the ceremony. Price 10¢. 


Six Discourses Relates in a very interesting manner a number of 

on the ~ marvelous occurrences resulting from the Enthronement 

Enth ‘ of the Sacred Heart in the home, as experienced and 
told by Rev. Father Mateo. Price 10¢. 


Wonders of the Very appropriate for Passiontide. This booklet 

Miraculous Crucifix depicts the marvelous manifestations of the Crucifix 

in Limpias, Spain, as related by eyewitnesses. The 

reading of these astonishing facts will stir the emo- 

tions of the soul and give a vivid realization of the sufferings of Our Lord 
in His agony on the Cross. Price 10¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Near to God 


2 . HILE far removed from the turmoil of the world, sheltered within 
the enclosure of the monastery, the Benedictine Laybrother leads a 
happy, tranquil life of work and prayer. In humble obedience he 
toils for the glory of God, the sanctification of his own soul and the 
salvation of others. By his labor and prayer, he supports the 
apostolic work of the clergy. He uses for the glory of God the 

knowledge he may have gained in the world of useful trades such as: tailor, 

shoemaker, printer, bookbinder, mechanic, etc. Truly a noble vocation for 
those not called to the priesthood. Boys are accepted after the completion of 
grammar school, if satisfactory recommendations are furnished. Young men 
up to ‘the agé of 26 are preferred, but this age-limit is not strictly binding. 
"Wer Sette ietemmetnn aoey 5° Dye 
Rev. Brother Instructor, Conception Missouri, 





“A doyful Paster 


fter the penitential days of 

Lent and Passiontide, we all 

look forward to the joys of 

Easter. The more deeply we have en- 

tered into Our Savior’s sufferings, and 

the more earnestly we have made use 

of the means of salvation so hardly 

won by His sufferings, the greater 

and more lasting will be our Easter 

joys. As an aid to a deeper appreci- 

ation of Our Lord’s sufferings and 

the precious gifts He has left us, we 
recommend the following booklets: 


The Treasures of the Mass — An inspiring book on the Mass, the 
= memorial of Christ’s Passion and Death, 


all the richest fountain of graces for us. Gives a devotional explanation of 
the prayers, ceremonies and mysteries of the Sacrifice of the Mass, and the 
benefits to be derived by devout participation. Size 5% x8% in. 128 pages. 
Price 25¢. 





God Himself Our Sacrifice — The value and grandeur of the Holy Sacri- 
fice offered by Christ, the High Priest and 


Viditen, wherein He renews the mysteries of His life and Passion. Price 10¢. 





Bread of Life — The great Gift of love, the Holy Eucharist, the Food of 
——— 5 1 our soul. Gives clear explanation of proper dispositions 
for fruitful reception of Holy Communion and answers possible difficulties. 
Price 10¢. 


Communicate Frequently and Devoutly — An exhortation to frequent 
fp —{— reception of this Sacrament, 


very timely in fostering the fulfillment of the Easter Duty. Price 5¢. 





From Olivet to Calvary — Touching refiections on the Sufferings of Our 
oy ek —— Savior in the various stages of His Passion. 
Price 5¢. 





The Way of the Cross — The Stations, the Devotion of the Seven Words 
> on the Cross, Litany of the Passion and other 
prayers, with 15 touching pictures. Size 3x5 in. 64 pages. Price 15¢. 





Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





